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seated players placed their coins, generally small coppers, but now
and again a rupee. But the Variety Shows were not ready to
begin their performances till the morrow, so after a stroll amongst
the booths I proceeded again on my journey. The sudden
appearance of a white traveller caused a little flutter of interest and
the curious Shans, men, women and children, gathered round me,
friendly and polite.
So irresistible are theatrical performances to these simple,
pleasure-loving people that they often neglect their duties in
order to witness a performance and so get into trouble. On one
occasion some Shan soldiers conducting a prisoner from a
neighbouring district to Taunggyi jail happened to pass a Fair
where an entertainment was taking place. The temptation was
too great. Telling the prisoner to wait outside until the Show
was over they paid their pennies and entered. On emerging at
the end of the performance they discovered that their prisoner
had gone. The indignant soldiers reported the matter—and
were punished. Before long a similar errand again fell to their
lot, but on this occasion they reached the jail with their prisoner.
An officer asked them whether they had again visited a theatre
en route or whether they had benefited by their previous experi-
ence. Smilingly the men replied that they had attended a
performance of a variety entertainment but had taken the pre-
caution of paying for an extra ticket for the prisoner, and had
included him in the party.
As we proceeded southward flowering trees in the forests
became more common—Bauhinia—pure white, pink and
mauve—and the Erythrina with its gorgeous scarlet blossoms and
others of which I do not know the names. At times the road
leaps by zig-zags through picturesque ravines and over passes,
the high rocky hills rising steeply on both sides and forested to
their very summits. It was easy to perceive the limits of each
tribe, for all seem to have a distinctive costume. Here in the
south, wide black trousers were worn by the men and scanty
white jackets, while the women are all in black with large black
turbans.
As we neared Taunggyi the road was under construction and
there was more traffic, with a motor-lorry now and again bringing -
material for the building of bridges or surface stone for the
track. And then one afternoon, after a week of delightful travel,
we drove into the little administrative capital, tidy, rather smug
and with an air of perpetual Sunday, Yet it is an attractive place,

